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THE  TWO  COUSINS. 


JAMES  BROWN  was  born  at  a  farm- 
house. He  had  not  seen  a  city  when 
he  was  ten  years  old. 

James  rose  from  his  bed  at  six  in 
the  morning  during-  the  summer. — 
The  men  and  maids  of  a  farm-house 
rise  much  sooner  than  that  hour,  and 
go  to  their  daily  work.  Some  yoke 
the  oxen  to  the  plough,  some  bring 
the  horses  in  from  the  pasture,  some 
mend  the  hedges,  some  manure  the 
land,  some  sow  seed  in  the  ground, 
and  some  plant  young  trees.  Those 
who  have  the  care  of  the  sheep,  and 
who  are  called  shepherds,  take  their 
flocks  from  the  fold,  and  lead  them 
to  their  pastures  on  the  hills,  or  in 
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James  Brown  and  bis  Father* 

the  green  meadows  by  the  running- 
brook.  The  maids  meanwhile  haste 
to  milk  the  cows,  then  churn  the  but- 
ter, put  the  cheese  into  the  cheese- 
press,  clean  their  dairy,  and  feed 
the  pigs,  geese,  turkeys,  ducks,  and 
chickens, 

James  Brown  did  not  work  in  the 
fields  ;  so  when  he  rose  from  his  bed, 
his  first  care  was  to  wash  his  face 
and  hands,  to  comb  and  brush  his 
hair ;  and  when  these  things  were 
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.Tames  ami  Thomas* 

clone,  and  he  had  said  his  morning 
prayers,  he  went  with  his  father 
about  the  farm,  or  weeded  the  gar- 
den. Garden- work  was  very  proper 
for  a  boy  of  his  age  and  size. 

James  had  a  cousin  named  Thom- 
as, and  Thomas  Brown  once  came  to 
pay  James  a  visit.  The  two  boys 
were  very  glad  to  see  each  other; 
and  Thomas  told  James  of  the  fa- 
mous city  of  New  York,  where  he 
lived.  He  spoke  of  the  spacious 
»8 
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paved  streets,  crowded  all  day  by 
throngs  of  people,  and  lighted  at 
night  by  rows  of  glass  lamps  on  each 
side  of  the  way.  He  told  him  of  the 
fine  toy-shops,  where  all  kinds  of 
playthings  for  children  are  sold  :  such 
as  bats,  balls,  kites,  marbles,  tops, 
drums,  trumpets,  whips,  wheel-bar- 
rows, shuttles,  dolls,  and  baby- 
houses.  And  of  other  great  shops, 
where  linens,  muslins,  silks,  laces 
and  ribands  fill  the  window,  and 
make  quite  a  gay  picture  to  attract 
the  passers  by. 

He  described  also  the  noble  build- 
ings, and  the  North  and  East  Rivers, 
with  their  numerous  ferries,  where 
the  steam-boats  are  constantly  in 
operation.  He  spoke  of  the  immense 
number  of  boats,  barges,  and  vessels, 
that  sail  and  row  upon  those  beauti* 
ful  rivers  ;  and  of  the  great  ships  that 
lie  at  anchor  there,  which  bring  stores 
of  goods  from  all  parts  of  the  world. 
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He  told  of  the  City  Hall,  and  the 
Park,  and  of  the  Battery,  with  its 
beautiful  walks  and  luxuriant  foliage ; 
he  described  the  rich  prospect  which 
there  unfolds  itself,  captivating  the 
sight  of  the  beholder,  and  told  how 
often  he  and  his  little  sisters  indulged 
themselves  in  the  delights  it  afforded. 
Nor  did  he  forget  to  describe  a  large 
number  of  public  buildings,  which  are 
to  be  met  with  in  almost  every  street 
in  New  York ;  besides  long  rows  of 
private  dwellings  which  strike  the 
stranger  with  wonder  arid  amaze- 
ment, as  he  wanders  about  amid  the 
thronging  multitudes  which  inhabit 
the  city. 

He  likewise  told  James  of  the  Mu- 
seums, where  curiosities  are  collect- 
ed from  various  parts  of  the  world  ; 
and  the  grand  Cosmoramas,  which 
exhibit  views  of  splendid  edifices, 
cities,  villages,  landscapes,  and  natu- 
ral wonders,  of  every  variety  which 
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the  world  produces.  He  described  his 
recent  visit  to  a  Menagerie,  where  he 
had  seen  lions,  tigers,  a  wolf,  a  spot- 
ted panther,  a  white  Greenland  bear, 
and  other  wild  beasts,  with  many 
sorts  of  monkeys. 


Rambling  about  the  Farm* 

Thomas  talked  very  fast  on  these 
subjects,  and  as  James,  who  had  nev- 
er seen  any  thing  of  the  kind,  was 
quite  silent,  and  seemed  as  much  sur- 
prised as  pleased  with  all  that  he 
heard,  Thomas  began  to  think  his 
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cousin  was  but  a  dull  stupid  sort  of  a 
boy.  But  the  next  morning,  when 
they  went  out  into  the  fields,  he  found 
that  James  had  as  much  knowledge 

o 

as  himself,  though  not  of  the  same 
kind.  Thomas  knew  not  wheat  from 
barley,  nor  oats  from  rye  ;  nor  did  he 
know  the  oak  tree  from  the  elm,  nor 
the  ash  from  the  willow.  He  had 
heard  that  bread  was  made  of  wheat, 
but  he  had  never  seen  it  threshed  in 
a  barn  from  the  stalks,  nor  had  he 
ever  seen  a  mill  grinding  it  into  flour. 
He  knew  nothing  of  the  manner  of 
brewing  malt  and  hops  into  beer,  or 
of  the  churning  of  butter.  Nor  did  he 
he  even  know  that  the  skins  of  cows, 
calves,  bulls,  horses,  sheep  and  goats,, 
were  made  into  leather. 

James  perfectly  knew  all  these  and 
many  other  things  of  the  same  nature; 
and  he  willingly  taught  his  cousin  to 
understand  some  of  the  arts  that  be- 
long to  the  practice  of  husbandry. 
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Good-bye* 

These  friendly  and  observing-  boys, 
after  this  time,  met  always  once  a 
year;  and  they  were  eager, in  their  sep- 
arate stations,  to  acquire  knowledge, 
that  they  might  impart  it  to  each  other 
at  the  end  of  every  twelvemonth. — 
So  that  Thomas,  while  living  in  a 
crowded  city,  gained  a  knowledge  of 
farming  and  all  that  relates  to  a  coun- 
try life  ;  and  James,  though  dwelling 
a  hundred  miles  from  New-York, 
knew  all  the  curious  things  that  it" 
contained. 


THE 

WATER-CRESS  GIRL. 


IN  a  pleasant  village  near  Boston, 
there  was  a  small  white  cottage,  which 
stood  on  the  banks  of  a  brook,  in  the 
clear  waterof  which  grew  agreat  num- 
ber of  green  and  fresh  water-cresses, 
A  poor  old  wToman  lived  in  that  cottage^ 
who  from  age  was  almost  blind ;  and 
she  had  one  little  girl,  her  grand-daugh- 
ter, na,med  Susan,  who  waited  on  her, 
and  read  the  Bible  to  her  every  even- 
ing; and  Susan's  grand-mother  was 
happy  in  having  so  good  a  child  to 
comfort  and  console  her  in  her  old  age, 
for  before  Susan  went  abroad  to  sell 
the  water-cresses,  by  which  she  gain- 
ed a  living  for  herself  and  hor  grand- 
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The  Water-Cress  Girl* 

mother,  she  always  took  great  care 
to  make  the  bed,  sweep  up  the  hearth, 
and  draw  her  grand-mother's  elbow 
ehair  inio  the  warmth. of  the  sun,  that 
she  might  sit  there  in  ease,  till  her  re- 
turn from  the  houses  where  she  was 
in  the  habit  of  calling  with  her  basket 
of  water-cresses;  and  as  Susan  was 
known  to  be  such  a  good  girl,  she  did 
not  want  for  friends,  who  were  al- 
ways glad  to  buy  of  her.  A  lady,  of 
the  name  of  Meadows,  had  lately 
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come  to  reside  in  the  village,  who  had 
a  little  girl  about  Susan's  age ;  a 
very  pretty  young-  lady,  indeed,  but 
without  half  of  Susan's  merits;  for 
instead  of  making1  every  body  happy 
about  her,  and  trying  to  serve  and 
oblige  others,  she  was  so  idle  that  she 
would  pout  and  stamp  when  the  ser- 
vant took  her  out  of  bed,  and  refuse 
to  be  either  combed  or  washed. — 
Mary  Meadows  was  also  a  very  proud 
girl,  and  thought  herself  much  better 
than  other  people-,  because  she  was 
always  finely  dressed,  and  waited 
upon  ;  even  her  mamma  was  uneasy 
at  Mary's  temper,  although  she  was . 
so  weak  as  to  indujge  her  in  all  her 
whims.  One  morning,  while  Mary 
was  running  in  the  garden,  Susan 
came  to  the  gate  with  her  water-cres- 
ses ;  and  although  Susan  was  cleanly 
dressed,  Mary  took  her  for  a  beggar, 
because  her  clothes  were  darned  and 

*      K 
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Mary  Meadows. 

patched ;  and  shrieking  out,  desired 
John  the  servant  to  set  the  dog-  Tray 
upon  her,  and  drive  her  from  the 
gate.  But  John,  who  knew  Susan, 
said  he  would  not  set  the  dog  on  any 
one,  and  much  less  on  a  little  girl, 
who  sold  water-cresses  to  maintain 
her  aged  grand-mother.  Mrs  Mead- 
ows, from  the  window,  heard  the  ser- 
vant's words,  and  instead  of  being  an- 
gry, told  him  to  open  the  gate,  and 
conduct  Susan  to  the  parlor,  which 
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he  did,  without  heeding1  Mary,  who 
began  to  stamp,  and  put  herself  in  a 
rage.  When  Susan  came  in,  she 
made  a  low  curtsey  to  Mrs.  Mead- 
ows, who  asked  her  age,  and  several 
questions  about  her  grand-mother ; 
all  of  which  Susan  answered  so  pret- 
tily and  modestly,  that  Mrs.  Mead- 
ows was  both  charmed  and  pleased  ; 
and  desiring^  John  to  fill  Susan's  bas- 
ket with  cold  meat  and  some  fruit,  she 
told  her  th^it  she  would  call  at  the 
cottage  in  the  afternoon,  and  sent  her 
home  with  a  glad  heart.  When  Su- 
san was  gone  away,  Mary  came  from 
behind  her  mamma,  and  said,  "Will 
you  call  on  thatlktle  beggar?"  "  Yes," 
replied  Mrs.  Meadows,  "  and  you 
shall  attend  me."  At  this,  Mary  be- 
gan to  pout  and  cry,  for  she  did  not 
like  to  enter  so  mean  a  place ;  and 
Mrs.  Meadows,  who  had  been  much 
struck  by  the  contrast  between  the 
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two  children,  could  not  but  observe 
how  much  better  Susan  knew  how  to 
conduct  herself,  although  she  was 
poor  and  humble.  In  a  few  hours, 
when  dinner  was  over,  Mrs.  Mead- 
ows took  Mary,  and  bidding  John 
prepare  the  chaise,  away  she  went 


Tlie  Ride. 

to  Susan's  cottage.  Susan  came  and 
opened  the  door  when  she  saw  them, 
and  Mrs.  Meadows  beheld  every  thing- 
in  the  cottage  clean  and  neat ;  and 
the  poor  old  woman  said*  that  it  was 
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all  owing  to  Susans  care  and  indus- 
try ;  and  then  she  showed  them  Su- 
san's needle-work,  in  her  own  clothes, 
and  told  Mrs.  Meadows  how  well 
Susan  read  the  Bible,,  and  desired 
her  to  read  part  of  a  chapter  tfo  the 
lady,  which  Susan  did  at  once,  as  a 
good  girl  should.  Mrs.  Meadows 
saw  the  deep  blush  which  stole 
across  Mary's  cheek  at  this,  for  Ma- 
ry, although  such  a  proud  child,  could 
scarcely  read  a  letter.  At  length 
Mary  burst  into  tears,  and  cried,  "  O 
mamma'!  I  have  been  a  sad  naughty 
girl,  but  I  will  be  better  in  future ;  if 
you  will  but  suffer  Susan  to  come 
and  see  me  often,  I'll  learn  of  her 
how  to  behave."  Mrs.  Meadows 
wept  for  joy  at  these  words,  and 
from  that  day,  she  took  great  notice 
jof  Susan  and  her  grandmother,  so 
that  they  wanted  for  nothing  which 
her  bounty  could  supply  ;  and  Susan 
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and  Mary  soon  began  to  love  each 
other  like  sisters,  and  Mary  learned 
of  Susan,  that  the  only  way  to  be 
happy  is  to  be  good. 


OH!  I  FORGOT  IT. 

"  You  wont  forget  to  ask  Sarah  for 
my  history,  will  you  V9  said  Mary  to 
her  little  sister  Ellen,  as  she  was  ty- 
ing her  bonnet  to  go  to  school.  ^  "You 
know  I  can't  learn  my  lesson  for  to- 
morrow if  you  do,  and  then  1  shall  be 
marked  unprepared,  and  shall  get  be- 
hind the  class,  too."  "  Well,  I  will 
remember,"  said  Ellen,  as  she  shut 
the  door ;  and  away  she  ran,  saying 
to  herself,  "  Mary's  History,  Mary's 
History ;  I  must  ask  Sarah  for  it  as 
soon  as  I  go  into  school,  or  else  I 
shall  forget  it." 

The  short  December  afternoon  soon 
closed,  and  before  it  was  quite  dark, 
Ellen  came  in  as  usual,  cold,  and  very 
glad  to  reach  her  comfortable  home. 
"  Oh  !  how  pretty  !"  said  she,  as  she 
went  to  the  table  where  her  sister  was 
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Tlie  Pink  Bonnet. 

at  work.  "  Is  this  my  doll  ?"  continu- 
ed she.  "  Yes,  Ellen,  said  Mary,  "k 
is*the  very  doll  whom  you  were  pity- 
ing this  morning*  because  her  frock 
was  torn,  and  because  she  had  no 
shoes,  this  cold  weather.  I  have  been 
sewing  for  her  ever  since  dinner. — 
Don't  you  think  she  looks  quite  gen- 
teel ?"  "  Yes,  I  am  sure  she  does," 
said  Ellen,,  "What  a  pretty  pink 
bonnet  this  is,  and  this  beautiful 'frock 
and  cape,  and  these  little  cunning 
green  slippers  ;  you  did'nt  make  them 
all,  did  you  ?" 
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"  Yes,  but  not  all  to-day.  I  made 
the  shoes  and  the  bonnet  as  much  as 
a  week  ago,  but  I  thought^!  would  not 
let  you  see  them  till  I  had  done  all  the 
other  thing's." 

"Well,  Miss/'  said  Ellen  to  her 
doll-,  a  don't  you  think  your  aunt  Ma- 
ry is  very  kind  to  dress  you  so  nicely? 
You  should  say,  thank  you^  aunt  Ma- 
ry!" 

66  Well  said  Mary,  "  now  go  and 
play  with  Laura.  Put  this  bag  on 
her  arm — and  now  I  will  study  till 
tea  time.  Just  bring  me  my  History, 
will  you?" 

"Oh!  Mary,". said  Ellen,  as  the 
smile  of  animation  left  her  counte- 
nance, "  don't  you  think  I  forgot  it" 

"Forgot  it,  Ellen,  when  you  prom- 
ised to  remember  it." 

"  Well,  I  thought  I  should,"  said 
Ellen,  half  crying,  "I  am  sure  I  tried 
not  to  forget  it,  and  all  the  way  to 
school,  I  kept  saying  '  Mary's  Histo- 
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ry,'  over  and  over  again,  ever  so  many 
times,  to  remember  it.  I  was  going 
to  ask  Sarah  before  school  began,  but 
she  was  busy  writing,  and  I  thought 
I  would  wait  till  I  was  ready  to  come 
home.  After  school,Lucy  and  Caroline 
wanted  me  to  come  and  play  ball,  and 
we  played  until  it  was  so  dark  that  we 
had  to  run  home  as  fast  as  we  could  : 
and  so  I  forgot  it." 

"  Well,"  said  Mary,  "  I  am  sorry, 
but  we  can't  help  it  now.  I  must 
tell  Miss  S.  why  I  am  not  prepared, 
and  ask  her  to  excuse  me.  But  you 
must  remember  things  that  you  prom- 
fee  to,  Ellen,  for  you  might  cause  a 
great  deal  of  trouble  by  forgetting. — 
There  is  the  bell,  we  must  go  down 
to.  tea." 

Ellen  thought,  as  she  ran  down 
stairs,  that  she  would  never  do  any 
thing  again  to  grieve  so  kind  a  sister, 
as  Mary  was. 


I 

I   CHILDREN'S  BOOHS,  | 

-pj.  Containing  instructive  and  interesting ^tories,   ji 
ffl       and  illustrated  with  beautiful  engravings,       jl 


a 

t>y 

Cory  and  Daniels, 


[01  Published  and  fur  sate,wholcsale  and  retail,  ly 


0 

No.  5,  Market-street,  Providence*        *       [D 

-v^^^^vl  •      PI 

PRICE    6k    CENTS. 

JJI 


H  "? 

Jfij     1.   Boy's  Owft  Book  of  Amusement  and  In-  Of 

struction.  iH 

P    2.  Boy's  and  GirUs  Book  of  Sports.'  Jjl 

[01     3.  Mamma's  Lessons  for  her  little  Boys  and  01 

JJI          Girls.    •  Chiefly  in  words  of  one  syllable.  HI 

El     4.  The  Ninepenny-piece;  and  the  Little Bas-  01 

ket  Maker.  01 

"..•The  Idle  Boy;  and  the  Menagerie.  Of 

;jj|     C.  Girl's  Own  Book  of  Amusing  and  Instruc-  Of 

tive  Stories.  l!ll 


I 


1 


7.  Orphan  Rachel;  or,  Fruits  of  Persever- 
ance.  - 

S.  James  and  Charles;  and  other  Tales  for  W 
Children.  P 

9.  The  Two -Cousins;   and  the  Water-cress  031 
Girl.  .  I 

10.  The  Morning  Walk;   with  other  Stones  W 
for  Girls  and^Boys.  ^ 

11.  The  Flower  Basket;   or?  Poetry  for  Chil-   |» 
dren. 

12.  The  Two  Yellow  Birds. 


